THE    ROSE    AND    THE    RING

"She shall be Princess Bulbo, no other shall be Prin-
cess Bulbo."

"You are engaged to my cousin!'' bellows out
Giglio.

"I hate your cousin/' says Bulbo.

"You shall give me satisfaction for insulting her!"
cries Giglio in a fury.

"HI have your life."

"I'll run you through."

"I'll cut your throat."

"I'll blow your brains out."

"I'll knock your head off.''

"I'll send a friend to you in the morning."

"I'll send a bullet into you in the afternoon."

"We'll meet again," says Giglio, shaking his fist in
Bulbo's face; and seizing up the warming-pan, he
kissed it, because, forsooth, Betsinda had carried it,
and rushed downstairs. What should he see on the
landing but his Majesty talking to Betsinda, whom
he called by all sorts of fond names. His Majesty
had heard a row in the building, so he stated, and
smelling something burning, had come out to see
what the matter was.

"It's the young gentlemen smoking, perhaps,
sir," says Betsinda.

"Charming chambermaid," says the King (like
all the rest of them), "never mind the young men!
Turn thy eyes on a middle-aged autocrat, who has
been considered not ill-looking in his time/*
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